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learned and in outlines of knowledge for
the Western man-in-the-street, a Hindu-
ism which either never existed for the
great majority of the people or which
ceased to exist for them soon after the
dawn of history. Even under a purely
literary aspect the poetry of the supreme
Sanskrit classics is not only not Indian,
bat not even broadly Oriental, being the
poetry of an epoch when the several future
branches of the Aryans were wandering in
search of promised or problematical land.
As for the religious aspect of the matter,
the Hinduism with which I as a child was
brought into friendly contact, and in my
childhood I knew several of the sites most
sacred to Hinduism, was remote indeed
from what the professors and the gushers
offer us as Hinduism. The smaller towns
and even the larger villages in the very
cradle of Hinduism had temples or shrines
dedicated to one of the principal divine
persons, Vishnu, or Siva, but it was not to
those distant and uncomprehended gods
that the bulk of the people had recourse in